



pieajant conceited Comedu: 

And you giuc him for my fake but one louing kifle* 

Brin. Come, to our Pauilion ,Boyet is difpofde. 

So. But to fpeak that in words, which hiS cic hath di’fclofd 
l onelie haue made a mouth ofhis cie. 

By adding a tongue which I know will not lie. 

Lad. Thou art an old Loue-mongcr,& fpeakert flcilfully. 

Ladi *• ' He 1S C “? tds Gra «ndfather, and learnes nevves 
ornim. 

lad. 3. Then was Ft ms like her mother, for her father is 
but grim. 

’Bey. Do you hearemymad Wenches? 

Lad. No. 

Bey. What then a do you fee. ? 

Lad • I, our way to be gone. 

Boy. You are too hard for mec. Exeunt omnss. 

Enter Braggart and his Boy. 

Bra. Warble child, make pasfionate my fen fe of hearing, 
Boy. Concolinel. 6 

Brag. Svveete Ayer,go tendernes ofyeeres, take this Key, 
giue enlargement to the Swaine, bring him feftinatly hither, 
I mult imploy him in a letter to my loue. 

Boy. Mait}er,wfll you win your louc with a firench braulcf 
Brag. How meaneft thou? brawling in French. 

Boy. No my complct Maifler, but to Iigge off a tune at 
the tongues ende 5 canarie to it with your feetc, humour it 
with turning vp your eylids 5 figh anoceandfing anotefom- 
time through the throate, ifyou fvvallowed loue with fing- 
ingloue fomcclme through: nofeas ifyou ihuffc vp loue by 
fmelling iotie with your hat penthoufe like ore the (hop of 
ycur eyes, with your armes croft on your chinbe/Iics doblet 
like a Rabbet on a fpif, or your handes in your pocket like a 
man r aftcr the olde painting, and keepe not too long in one 
tunejfcuc a fnip and away : thefe are completY ernes, thefe 
are humours; thefe bccraie nice wenches that would be Bc- 
traied without thefe, and make them men of note t do ypu 
note men that moft are afteefted to thefe. 

*Brag. How haft thoupurchafed this experience/ 
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called Loucs Labors lojl. 

Hoy. By my penneofobferuation. 

Brag. But o but o. 

Hoy. T he Hobbie-horfe is forgot. 

Brag. Calft thou my loue Hobbi-horfc. 

Boy. No Maiflcr,the Hobbi-horfc is but a colt, and you r 
iouc perhaps, a hacknic jButhaueyouforgotyour Loue? 
Brag. Almort I had. 

Boy. Nccligent (Indent, learneherby hart. 

Brag. By hart,andinhartboy. 

Boy. And out of hart MaiUcr : all thofe three I will 
prouc. 

Hrag. What wilt thou proue? 

. Aman,iflliue(and this;by,in,and without, V pon the 
jrtttant : by hartyou louc her, becaufe your hart cannot come 
by her: m hart you loue her, becaufe your hart is in loue 
withherj and out ofhart you loue her, being out of hart 
that you cannot enioy her. 0 

Brag. I am all thefe three. 

Btf> afall d threC dmCS 35 mUcH more > 8ncI >' Ct n °ddng 

Brag. Fetch hither th e Swaine,he muft carris me a letter 
B^jA melTage well fimpathifd, aHorfe to be embafTal 
dourefor an Afle. 

Ha ha, What faieft thou? 

^ wl 3 " ‘ C fir S £° U mu(i fencl thc Affe v P on the Horfe. 
for he is verie flow gated : butl go. 

Brag, lhe way is but (liort, away. 

Boy. As fwifcasLead fit. 

***** m a 

Boy. Yon are too fwift fir to fay fo. 

ls * hat Lead Which is herd from a Gunnc? 

tag. Sweete fmoke of Rhcrorikc, 

?rsr a ^h:sr dihcBoik ‘ d '“ si “ ! 

Bay. Thump then, and I flee. 

Br^g. 


